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Te ta = 
at ae ile on Lt. Colonel Al Simmons with Sam 
n meets up with Bootsy in the alley 
where they “disc iss Spawn's future. Meanwhile, when 
Eddie Becketttries to explain his feelings after finding a 
\\ paper bag frets he is nearly beaten to death 
by a. membe Of the Dimino family. The necroplasm 
; pt? seeps out of the bag towards it's newfound host and 
; & S ‘Etdie'Beckett is painfully reborn as The Heap. Then, 
: Ne ‘Spawn's necroplasm mysteriously draws him to the 

© )eo.o“dead zone” where he is engiilfed by The Heap. 





Inc. All other related chara VENERORELER cit a oductions, Inos All ‘Tesi 
Teview purposes, none of the nts of this publicatioi prin es pi PCTS ot Tod M 





UNBEL/EYABLE. 

ABSOLUTELY 

UN-FREAKIN’- 
BELIEVABLE. 


AND ALL 
WITHOUT ANY 
STEROIDS, 
IF YOU CAN 

BELIEVE IT. 


i et 
YOU THINK AL SIMMONS J 


HAS BEEN TAKING 
1 \ STEROIDS? THAT MIGHT 
>\ EXPLAIN HIS TREMEN- 
> DOUS STRENGTH, 
. BUT... 
NO, NO. - 
NOT SIMMONS. THIS. 
ARTICLE ON CARBO- 
LOADING ‘N' VASCULAR 
DEVELOPMENT. 
ADVANCED NUTRIENT 
DELIVERY SYSTEMS 


THAT'S 
GOING TO BE 
ME IN A COUPL 
MONTHS, PAL. 
IT'S ALL VERY 
SCIENTIFIC. 


SS 





YEAH, a - VERY COMPELLING. 
WHATDID ‘SG yy Lt. COL. AL SIMMONS. 
YOU FIND IN Sone > \y EXCELLENT STUDENT 
THAT FILE? , yy A ANDO ATHLETE. WAR 
WHAT DOES IT - ; HERO. TOOK A BULLET 
SAY ABOUTTHIS a s IN A PRESIDENTIAL 
SIMMONS “Oe .. ASSASSINATION 
CHARACTER? é ATTEMPT. 


cee Sect cRIEND 
Y | WAS A FELLOW 
HE THEN ae =] OPERATIVE NAMED 
JOINS THECLA., | ie: WJYa TERRY FITZGERALD. 
ORS | TERRY AND WANDA. 
FOR A WHILE. SHOWS 1 | oe RING A BELL > 
UP IN SOME VERY ; s *s 
INTERESTING PLACES. ' 


CAMBODIA 


aN GIRL. KIDNAPPING \ | 
MARRIES AN 2 


CASE AW 
AGO... 


BOTH MEN 
REPORTED 
DIRECTLY 
TO THE SAME 
MAN... 


.. UNITED 
STATES 
SECURITY 
COUNCIL 
EXECUTIVE 
ge 


JEEZUS. THAT 
SONUVABITCH 
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DAMN. \ 
I DON'T 
LIKE THE 
SMELL OF 
THIS ONE, 
TWITCH. 


FUNERAL. A 
COUPLE YEARS 
LATER WANDA 
BLAKE AND 
e\ TERRY FITZ- 
GERALD ARE 
WED. 


EXPLAIN THE 
COMPLEXION. 


YES. UN- 
FORTUNATELY, 
IT DOESN'T 
EXPLAIN THE 
GETTING -UP- 
ANE MGk hen 


Y _SOTHIS 
TIES SIMMONS 
TO WYNN, 
WHICH TIES HIM 


TO SENATOR 
JENNINGS, WHICH 
TIES HIM TO 

BILLY 


WHICH TIES 
HIM TO CHIEF 
BANKS, MAY HE 
BURNIN HELL, 
WHICH TIES HIM 
INTO &S GETTING 
OUR BUTTS 
KICKED OFF 
THE FORCE. 


COULD 
IT BE THAT 
SIMMONS 
IS STILL 
OPERATING 
UNDER 
WYNN? SOME 
EXPERIMENTAL 
MILITARY 
PROJECT... 





NO... THAT 
DOESN'T FIT 
THE PATTERN. 
BUT THERE ARE 
STILL SOME 
PIECES OF THE 
PUZZLE WE'RE 
MISSING... 


YEAH, LIKE 
WHY THAT OLD 
COOT, COG, GIVES 
US A FILE AND 
TELLS US TO MAKE 
BUDDY- BUDDY 
WITH SPAWN.* 


WELL, JF 
EVEN AALF OF 


IT'S TRUE, THERE'S \ 


H THE 
DATABASE ? 


ACCESS TO. 
AS I SAID, 
THERE ARE 
STILL A LOT 


es ee 
YY THAT'S RIGHT. * 


7 I FIGURE WE 
GOT AT LEAST 
ENOUGH TO 
HOLD HIM FOR 
\ QUESTIONING. 


WELL I 
TELL YA, 
TWITCH. WE'RE 
GONNA GET THOSE 
MISSING ANSWERS. 
EVEN IF I GOTTA 
PRY THEM OUT 
OF HIM WITH 
MY BARE 
HANDS. 





SCORCHING, FETIDHEAT i 
HANGS THICK IN THE AIR. ff 
RODENTS SCURRY FROM 
THEIR COVER, FRIGHTENED) 

BY THE TERRIBLE DIN OF 

BATTLE. 


AA PLAGUE WIND GUSTS 
THROUGH THE ALLEY- 


WAYS. LITTER AND DEBRIS V 
| ZRYPT INTO THE MG 


ISENT YoU... BUT 
PRA THESE ALLEYS 
\ BELONG To 


eA 


SPAWN REGARDS \- 
HIS ENEMY, TRYING V= x 
TO MAKE SENSE ’ wn i Be 
4 A TOWERING, SHAMBLING MOUND Ye 
OF LIVING REFUSE. THE UNLEASHED 
FURY OF A_LIVING WORLD WHIC. 
WILL STAND NOMORE ABUSE. 





. \ SaaS . 


AS SPAWN BATTLES 
THIS LUMBERING, 


OF 
|) RECOGNITION FLOWS 
THROUGH HIM 


SELF REFLECTED IN 
] THE CREATURE'S 
YES. 


WITH EACH POWERFUL 
BLOW, THE HEAP 
EXPLODES IN A 
CASCADE OF ROTTING 
REFUSE, ONLY TO 





1T GATHERS FP 
TSELF 
AGAIN é 


= GREATER 
THAN 
BEFORE - - 


Al WAVE OF TERROR 


| ENGULFS THE HELL- 


SPAWN AS HE PASSES 
THROUGH THE HEART 


| OF THE BEAST. 


- AS SPAWN 
STARES INTO 
THE GAPING 





f 


Y 
is 





GET AWA 
YOU DON 
UNDERSTAND 


@ WHAT THAT 


c) 








l AN AVALANCHE OF PESTILENCE 
3) C4IREENS DOWN ON THE HELLSPAWWWN, 
CONSUMING FIM IN ITS WAKE. 


| LIKE THE SURF L/PON THE SHORE, 
AND THEN IS STILL. 


BECAUSE \ GEES —"——“e’” IF THE WAR 
OF THE WAR. NY BEGINS NOW, 
WHEN HE DIES, MALEBOLGIA AELL SHALL BE 
THE GREAT WAR HAS THE VICTOR. 
BEGINS. HARVESTED THAT IS WHY I 
ARMAGEDDON WILL | TOO MANY MUST KEEP 
COME. AND WE... SOULS. HEAVEN AL SIMMONS 
ARE NOT HAS GROWN ALIVE. 
READY. CARELESS. 





Ok HEAVENLY \ 
HOSTS, OUR NEED \ 


D/_WASTE YOUR 
*/ TIME, BOOTSY. YOU 
MOCK ME, 
COGLIOSTROS 
I HAVE BEEN 
PATIENT WITH YOU, 


BUT YOU TEST 
MY LIMITS / 


I'M NOT IN THIS 
{/ CAMPAIGN FOR MY 
OWN INTERESTS. I'M 
NOT "LOOKING OUT 
FOR NUMBER ONE,” 
AS YOU ARE! 


THERE ARE 
BILLIONS OF 
SOULS AT STAKE-- 
INCLUDING YOURS, / 
YOU FOOL. 4 


BESIDES, 
I_THINK I 
FOUND YOUR 
“SIGN.” 





IT'S LEFT BEHIND 
WHEN THE SPAWNS... 

ELIMINATED. THE 
SERAPHIM HUNTERS 

COLLECT THEM AS 

» TROPHIES. 


LIGHTNING CUTS A JAGGED 
SWATH ACROSS THE NIGHT 
‘ SKY. A WELCOME RAIN FALLS 


ON THE PARCHED EARTH. 


QUEENS, NEW YORK. 
THE HOME OF | 
TERRY AND WANDA 
FITZGERALD. 


HAPP'N TO HIM. 
SOMETHIN’ 
BAD. 


—_ 








TIME MELTS AWAY, Vi 
LOSES ITS MEANING, 
HOW LONG HAS HE 
BEEN FALLING ? 


HE TRIES TO SHOLI/T, | 
TO CALL OUT, BUT 
NO WORDS COME. 4 





af 
’ a ; 


é Ff. ee SOMEONE... 
HAPPENED? »’ B® ANYONE... 


ae y é PLEASE... 


B MAYBE THIS 
1S DEATH. NO 


NO SOUND. 
NO SENSA- 








LONG ENOUGH FOR 
PANIC TOGROW. |e 
INTO TERROR. FOR 


A 
DESPERATE AGONY 
OF ANTICIPATION. 


COLOSSAL 
LONELINESS 
THAT CUTS 
HIM TO THE 
CORE. 


PERHAPS HE'S NOT ® 

FALLING. PERHAPS Vi 

HE'S RISING. THERE'S 

NO WAY TOTELL, 
REALLY. 


Lt Coat, Al SIYONS.| | 
ie af MMe WVARRIOR. HERO. 
Nets ae oe, S ASSASSIN. KILLED IN 
THE BLOOD- ya Sis Be THE LINE OF 
STAINED fe an \ ‘ : BETRAYED BY. THOSE 
go iG a Ramee HIE TRUSTED MOST. __} 
S LIFE . 4 : Bini Bee FOR HIS SINS.} 





THE CHANCE TO SEE HIS 
WIFE A: AGAIN. 


HER MEMORY, 
AS IF IT WERE 
A PRECIOUS 
JEWEL. 


HE ACHES FOR HER. 
HE REMEMBERS 
THE VELVET CARESS 
OF HER HAND, THE }¥ 
SMELL OF HER SKIN. 
HE REMEMBERS 
HER EYES. SO pelRKs I 
YET SO CENT 


AND HE IMAGINES 
NEVER SEEING 
THOSE EVES eae 
NEVER AGAIN 
HEARING HER 
Z oes OnE £ AGAIN; 
ALS NS 
UNDERS STANDS 
DAMNATION. 








BUTI 

THINK THAT'S 
WHO I AM 
ANYMORE. 





I USED 
TO BEAMAN. 
BE NOT 


IT STRIPPED 


KNOW, $ E 
TOXIC BEAST 
TART 


MY LIFE. 


“WEIRD 
Wf GREEN Goo”-- 
y IT MUST HAVE 
BEEN NECRO- 
we lT 


PLASM. 





NO HARD 
FEELINGS, 
huh? I MEAN, 
I'M JUST THE 
MESSENGER. 


Y MEAN? WHOSE 
MESSENGER? 
MALEBOLGIA'S7 


DAMMIT! 

f WHAT Are 
YOU TALKING 

ABOUT? 


WE CALL FOR 
YOU _ UPON THIS 
VERDANT 
HOUR... 


YOU'LL FIND 
OUT SOON 
ENOUGH. LISTEN, 
IF 1T MAKES YOU 
FEEL ANY BETTER, 
'M SURE You 
PROBABLY DON‘T 
DESERVE ANY 
OF THIS, 


NOT THAT 
IT WILL 


MAKE ANY 
DIFFERENCE... 





WE CALL 

UPON YOU E ~ roRSoun FES 
TO FACE YOU F 
» HELLSPAWN. YOUR 

f i! DAMNATION DOES 

NOT CONCERN US. 

YOUR PETTY WAR 

DOES NOT 

CONCERN US. 


BUT YOL! ARE 
THREAT TO OUR 


FOLLOW 
THE £/GH7, 
HELLSPAWN. 

THE EMERALD 
PARLIAMENT 
IS WAITING. 


t'M NOT 
FOLLOWING 
ANYTHING TILL 
SOMEONE 
EXPLAINS 


YOU _HAVE 
NO CHOICE. THIS 
IS OUR DOMAIN, 
FREE FROM THE 

TAINTS OF BOTH 
HEAVEN AND 
HELL. YOU HAVE 

NO POWER 

HERE. 





COME. 


a 
2 
fe) 
a8 
Ww 
ae 
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HELLSPAWN. 





s\\ M YOU ARE 
¢ PP AT THE HEART 
OF THE WORLD, 


HELLSPAWN. 


THE PLACE 
WHERE 
EVERYTHING 
SEGINS. 


HOME, 


AL SIMMONS. 





EMPIRA 





